

Tec H, forte v- 

frin. O, my fvvccte beoffe, /muff ftill be good angel to thee, 
the money is paid backe agame, 

AlWJ<iiof like dial payiiig backc i t’is ; a double labour. 
Fri,l am good friends with my fatherland may do anything.' < 
Tal t ilob rBethe'jlschequer the firil thing thou docil,and do 
itwith vnwalTi’t hands too. • 

Bar. Do, my Lord. r :; i • 

P rtn. I haue procured the^iiGJ^ib-chargeoffbottt ^ ‘ " 
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Money -and orctertor twirrumiture. ^ 

The land t$ burning, Percy itandso r > high. 

And eitherwc'bi thdy'mufblo'.Ver lie . : 21 ■ • • •' '•' -T • ■ 1 

F/»/.Riirt ! ^Kfe^bfaufeaH*rld.H&ft^,mybrcakefafl,come a 

Oh, I could i^ini thiitaueiw were my drum. Exeunt. 


*ucs of iv,i. aj ^ v* *. w. 

Inniy heftitslouehath ho mah then-your lelfc : 

Nay,taske me to my word,apprbbue me,Lord. 

Douglas. Thou art the King of honour. 

No man lbyx^ehtbreathtsvhhn the ground, 
Butlwillbeardhim. Enter oncV/itb letters. — " 


of Henry the fourth* 

Hot. Doe fo, and t’is well:' What letters haftthou there? 
Icanbutthankeyou. 

THef. Thcie ictterscome from yourfather. 

Hot. Letters fi om him? why comes he nothimfclfe? 

TyIcJ'. He cannot come, my Lord , he lsgneuons iicke, 

Het. Zounds, how has he the leiiuretobe ficke 
In fuch aiuftling time ? who leads his power? 

Vnder whofe gouevnment comethey along? 

Trlef. His letters!) eares his mind, not I my mind. 

Wor. 1 prethee, tell me, doth lie keepe lus bed? 
mf He did, my Lord, tourc dayes c’re I fet forth , 

And at the time of my departure thence. 

He was much feavd by his Pliiiicions. 

IFor. I would the Hate of time had foil bin whole , 

E’re he by ficknefle had bin vifited: 

His health was nearer better worth then now. 

■Hot. Sicke now,droope now* tliis ficknes doth infeOc 
The very life-blood of our enterprife, 

T’is catching hither, euen to our campe: 

He writes me here, that inward fickneffe, ' 

And that his friends by deputation 

Could not lb toone be drawn, nor did hethink-it meet* 

T o lay fo dangerous and d eare a trull 
On any loule remou’d, but on his ow'iie, 

Y et doth lie glue vs bold aduertilement, 

T hat with our final! coniundtion, we Ihould on, 

T o fee how fortune is dilpos’d to vs: 

For, as lie writes, there is no quailingnow, 

£ eeaufe the kingis certainly poflell 
Of all our purpofes: wliat lay you to it? 

Wor. Y our fatliers fickneffe is a mainiie to vs. 

Hot. A perilous gal'll, a very limmelopt off, 

A nd ye r, in faith, ids not his prefent want 
Seemcs more, then we fliallfind it; were it good. 

To fet the exact wealth of all btfr Hates, 

All at one call? to fetfo rich a mainc, 

Onthenice hazzard of one doubtfullhonre? 

It were not good, for therein Ihould we read 
..... H . 
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